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Dr. JOHNSTON. 


Dr. JOHNSTON, in the earlier part of his 
life, was on the terms of intimate friendfhip 
with Mrs. Brooke, the author of Julia Mandeville. 
&c. When that lady was about to accompany her 
hufband to Canada, the Doétor called a few days 
before her departure, to take his leave of her; 
on his introduétion, he found her in the midft of 
a large circle of friends, who were aflembled for 
the fame purpofe ; after a fhort ftay, he bade 
her adieu, and went down ftairs. In a few min- 
utes the fervant came to inform his miftrefs that 
fhe was wanted in the parlour ; Mrs. Bfooke ac- 
cordingly obeyed the fummons, and to her great 





furprife faw the Dr. fitting with much compofure 
in an elbow chair: Madam, faid he, with his | 
ufual folemnity, I did not choofe to take fo long a | 
leave of fo old a friend without given her a kits ; | 
and, as I did not think it proper to take this liber- | 
ty before fo many people, I fent for you, that I} 
might take a falute without our being liable to | 
any impertinent obfervation. With great for- 
mality the Dr. faluted his female friend and de- 
parted. 
1: 


THE IMPERIAL DENTIST. 


THE avidity of Perer the Great, Czar of Muf.- | 
covy to learn every thing ufeful, was often car- 
ried to the moft ridiculous excefs. Virtue itfelf | 
has its ftated limits, beyond which it ceafes to be | 
virtue. In the fame manner Peter's wifdom | 
may in fome fortbe faid to have frequently degen- | 
erated into weaknefg and folly. ‘The following | 
fact will illuftrate and confirm this remark. 

It happened that a French Dentift arrived at 
Peterfburg during the reign of this extraordinary 
favage, and obtained his permiffion to draw the 
teeth of the poor gratis in the market place ; 
which the quack performed with fuch wonderful 
dexterity, that the Czar became his pupil. 

After a very fhort apprenticefhip, the Czar 
thought himfelf fufficiently inftruéted to a& as a 
mafter tooth drawer, and immediately tried the ex- 














periment on fome poor Ruflians, who were very 
liberally rewarded for indulging the Czar’s foible, 
though it coft many a one the lofs of a jaw: the 
Czar was not content with relieving the pains of 
his meaneft fubjeéts, but even perfuaded many no- 
blemen to permit him to operate on their teeth, 
when they had the tooth ach. 


The young Count Rovsonmusky, fon to the 
old Field Marfhal, had done fomething to incur 
his Sovereign’s difpleafure, and the Czar had 
vowed, if he came in his prefence, to cane him 
very feverely. As the Czar had killed feveral 
Ruflians by punifhing them in this manner, the 
old father of this young nobleman had fent every 
where in the environs of the court, to warn his 
fon from appearing before his enraged Sovereign; 
and the danger appeared fo eminent, that a poft 
chaife and fix was provided to carry the young 
Count and his fpoufe to their eftates in Liefland, 
there to wait till the Czar had granted his pardon: 
very late in the evening the young count was 
found, and brought home to his father and 
fpoufe, who jointly urged every reafon to per- 
fuade him to fet off immediately inorder to efcape 
death. You are miftaken, Sir, he replied, when 
you think my lifein fuch eminent jeopardy. I 
fhall a&t quite contrary to what you defire, and 
will go inftantly tothe Czar. Iam perfuaded I 
fhall efcape with a fmall punifhment, for I know 
his weak fide.” 


Accordingly he went to court, and as foon as 
the Czar faw him, he ran to get a large oaken 
plant that he kept for that purpofe, and would 
undoubtedly have killed the young Count; but 
perceiving him to hold a handkercheif to his 
mouth, he afked him the reafon. lam S¥ great 
agony with the tooth-ach. If that is the cafe, fit 
down on my chair, and [ll foon relieve you. 
Accordingly the Count placed himfelf, and the 
Czar, having his apparatus at hand, drew a found 
tooth, which the Count pretended was the caufe 
of his pain. He totally forgot his anger, on the 
Count’sacknowledging in how mafterly a manner 
he had extrafted the tooth. He was immediate- 
ly re-eftablifhed in his fovereign’s favour, to the 
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infinite fatisfaétion of the old father and of his 
{poule, who had given him up for dead. 
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Hisrorr of Jack SMirH. 


[Continued from page 271.] 

‘ Strike !’ interrupted Smith. The other anfwered, 

* Silence, young man, or I'll foon fhew you who is com- 
mander of this veflel.’ Smith refrained ; the other pro- 
ceeded, * We mutt (trike immediately, fink with our vef- 
fel, or gain the victory. If we once engage, no mercy is 
to be hoped for; if we cowardly yield without a blow, 
we are {till worfe off, we fhall be flaves for life; there- 
fore let every man who loves his freedom more than an 
infamous wretched being, determine with me to die or 
conquer ; for though they may fink, by the blefling of 
God they fhall never take me.”’ As he coucluded, he 
drew his fword ; every man did the fame; our hero, a- 
greeably furprifed, exclaimed, ‘Pardon me, brave Sir. 
You give the orders, and while I can wield this weapon, 
it hall obey you.’’ The crew huzzaed, and, in a few 
minutes, the deck was cleared for action. The enemy 
feemed furprifed at their refiftance, and repeatedly as 
they came up, ordered them to ftrike, to which no an- 
fwer was returned. The pirate then hoifted a bloody 
flag, and bore down uponthem, TheCaptain, who knew 
they would attempt to board as foon as they could grap. 
ple for that purpofe, headed himfelfa party, with fmall 
arms and cuuailes, to oppofe them. Smith ftood by his fide, 
and the action foonbegan. The Captain of the pifate was a 
famous Mulatto, a tall gigantic figure, very confpicuous 
upon the deck; impatient of delay, and conicious of his 
owa ftrength, and that of his whole crew, which was com- 
pofed of bold and hardy villains of all nations, he defpifed 
the ule of his guns, and longed to fignalize himfelf on the 
enemy's deck. ‘The fhips foon clofed in defiance of every 
exertion, on the part of the Britifh, to preventit. The 
crew of both thips furioufly engaged trom the fide of their 
veflels ; every man was employed to hinder the enemy’s 
boarding, and the fire arms were foon exhaulted. As the 
finoke blew away, clearly might you perceive the images 
of death—the mangled Jimbs, the brains fcattered on the 
malts, and the gory torrent pouring from the fides; the 
veil of horror was removed, the noife of the cannon had 
ceafed, and the thouts of the aflailants, and the groans of 
the wounded were plainly to be heard, The Captain 
fought oppolire to the fwarthy Mularto, but the ardour of 
the engagement had urged Smith more to the right, where 
2 fpectacte, in the enemy’s fhip, ftruck him with horror. 
He beheld a poor fellow naked to the waift, and tied to 
the majg malt; while his back fhewed the {tripes that had 
lately Gen inflicted. The inhuman cruelty of thus Hi ang 
ing a man to an enemy’s fire, who was unable to defend 
himfelf, forcibly {truck the honef{t mind of our youth, and, 
infpired by that impewvous heroifm which often marked 
his character, be fprung upon the enemy’s deck—inftantly 
he fmote with his fword the cords that tied the helplefs 
victim, but he had no time to repeat the blow ; for, though 
the heat of the fig'it was at a little diftanee, fome of the 
pirates inftantly flew upon him, and overpowered with 
numbers, he was gently retreating, when the obje& of 
ad cruelty haying releafed hin.felf by the affiltance he 
ad received from Smith, came to his aid- The man had 
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picked up afword upon the deck, and quickly fthewed i cut on the knee had been the occafion of his falling, and 
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that cowardice had not been his fault. Gratitude for tis 
deiiverer, revenge towards the reft animated his arm; 
naked as he was, he feconded by fo able an affiftant, no 
longer thought of retreating. They now fuccefsfully 
maintained their ground; others foon joined them, and 
with tbis reinforcement they at length carried all before 
them, In the mean time, the brawny Mulatto had fac. 
ceeded in his attack; the Capvain had fallen before his 
blows, and an horrid flaughter of the difmayed crew was 
about to commence, when the cries from his own fhip—re- 
called his attention, As the briltly lion defcends from the 
cragged mountains, and raging through the green paltures, 
feizes on the lordly bull, the prime of the herd; bur if 
perchance he hears the voice of the keeper haflening ro de- 
prive him of his prey, proftrate he leaves the conquered, 
and, foaming with gore, turns to the combat. Not lefs 
indignant turned the human favage; enraged to have the 
vidory contelted in the moment of fuccels, with a dread. 
ful fury he feeks the fight; on Smith he fixes his blood ex- 
ulting eye, and, with the grin of determined vengeance, 
{talks towards him, Our hero not unmoved ices his pow- 
erful antagonilt approach, but refolute he waits for him in 
his own fhip. The fight is dreadful : with the atmoft cau. 
tion the young foldicr witftands the greedy veteran of 
blood, now avoiding, now parrying, and now returning 
the furious blows ot the monfter. The vaft ftrength and 
agility of the tawny giant at laft prevails, and a deep path 
on the left fide leaves our hero but fmall hopes that he can 
much luhger maistain the combat. The blood gufhes forth 
inaltream. The baltard- black utters an hideous yell; ir 
pierces to the heart of our hero; a heart fupported by no 
weak higaments—found as the tight-braced drum, it-re- 
coils net. Prudence and hope indeed forfake him; bur 
courage and defpair nerve bis finking arm. No longer 
careful of defending himfelt, he thinks only of dying with 
his adverfary, his trame, for a moment, like the flath of 
the expiring torch, feems to poilefs a double vigour ; his 
trufty {word hails the lucky initant, and buries itielfin the 
bofom of his fableenemy. Witha deep proan, backward 
the huge carcafe tumbles,—exiaulted, wirhout a figh, our 
hero falls upon him, ‘The pirates fly, the Englith failors 
puriue, 

While the combat thus raged between Smith and the 
Mulatto, his naked fecond bravely maintained the fight 
with the Lieutenant of the other; but when victory haiied 
the prowefs of our youth, and the enemy fled, the man, 
whom he had refened, nobly gave his gratitude place be- 
fore his revenge: eager he ftooped down, and Jitted his 
preferver from the litelefs body oShis late antagoni#, Our 
hero’s wounds bled violently ; the other tore his fhirt, 
which was (till tucked round his wailt, andtriedto ftunch 
the blond. Smith, who was very weak, looked him full 
in the face as expreflive of his thanks. ‘ God blefs your 
honour,’ faid the fellow, ‘ this is the Second time you have 
faved me: you made an honelt man of me firlt, and Ihave 
found the good of it ever fince.’ Smith, faint as he was, 
atonce recognized the county fellow who had robbed W if- 
fle and Symms; and, as the man lifted him in his arms to 
carry him into hisown fhip, Smith thook him cordially by 
the hand. The battle was over and quite decifive: the 
furvivors of the pirates were already having their hand- 
cuffs put on, and the furgeon and his affiftants very bufy. 
in drefling the weunded. Our hero's wounds were fooa 
ftaunched, his new friend carried him into his hammock, 
and the furgeon defired he might be kept quiet. The Cap. 
tain of the Englith veflel was more feverely hart , a deep 

















his thigh, with great refolution, he had taken off imme- 
diately after the battle. 

Our hero, when a little recovered from the faintnefs 
which the lofs of blood had produced, clothed his new at- 
tendant from his own cheft, and then enquired of him how 
he came into the hands of the pirates. He informed our 
hero that he had been, from the period when he firft com- 
menced failor, inthe King’s fervice, and had, by follow- 
ing the good advice Mr. Smith gave him, acquitted himfelf 
with great credit in that ftation; that having been fent 
with fome others on a cruize ina fimall frigate, they had 
been furrounded by three large pirates: that his Captain 
and the other officers had been murdered, and the reft of 
the crew divided among the different fhips. Three had 
been placed in the one now taken; the other two men had 
joined in the engagement, but he himfelf had been flogged 
and tied to the a for refufing to fight againft a Britith 
veflel. The Malatto, with refined cruelty, had faid, ‘ He 
would give him his chance of the engagement ; and if he 
furvived, he fhould be whipped to death after it.” 

Smith, in afew days, was fufficiently recovered to be 
able to walk, and the Captain, who was ftill confined b 
the dreadful operation he had undergone, defired to fpeak 
to him. As foonas our hero came into his cabin, he held 
out his hand, and faid, ‘ Let me thank you, Sir, for your 
gallant behaviour the other day, without which, I find, our 
fuccefs would have been very doubtful indeed: I cannot 
fay, 1 before confidered you in fo favourable a light. Iam 
intimately acquainted with the commander of the land 
forces, and my good word fhall not be panting to fatisfy 
him that he has not a-braver officer in his whele fervice,’ 
Smith profefled himfelf greatly obliged for his kind inten- 
tions, and could have faid, that he had been equally mifta- 
ken as tothe other’s courage, but he only added, that 
‘ While the thip’s company had their prefevt commander, 
there was no danger of their being eafily conquered.’ 
The Captain next enquired concerning the Englifh failor 
who had behaved fo nobly, and faid, he fhould come in for 
his thare of the prize. The pirate was very valuable ; 
fhe liad taken many prizes, and particularly two fmall 
Spanith veffels loaded with bullion, From the Captain's 
cabbin our hero afcended upon the deck, where the Lieuten- 
ant ordered the two other Englifhmen, who were taken 
in the pirate. The crew welcomed our hero and the fail- 
or who came with him with three Joud cheers, and the 
fellows were brought up; their tulkinefs by thistime was 
worn off, and they attempted to excufe themfelves by the 
plea of being compelled. As Smith looked full in their 
faces, he thought one of them was not quite unknown ; 
they both hung down their heads as if fearful of being dif- 
covered. He afked them their names; they hefitated ; 
‘I'm certain Lremember one of your faces,’ faig he, ¢ this 
man I mean,’ 

‘I've been a rafeal leng enough,’ replied theother man ; 
‘fo U'll tell you all, and perhaps I may do you fome good 
at la(t.’ His companion faid not a word, and he proceeded : 
‘ Your name, Sir, I think is Smith. We have been the 
two greatelt enemics you ever had, yet every thing has 
turned out for your goed, and our utter ruin and confufi- 
on. Thisis the man,’ pointing to his comrade, ‘ hpongn 
wiiofe falfe accufation you were fo ill ufed at the fair, by 
which means the captain noticed you ; and he himfelf was 
ducked and horfe-whipped. You may remember, fir, 
that while he was robbing the officer the fame evening, 
you road againit him and his party, knocked down the 
other two, and followed him into an adjacent field, where 
you at laft left him on the ground, As foon as you were | 
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{ gone, he got up, and lameas he was and much bruifed 
reached the London road, and was taken up by the firlt 
coach going to the metropolis. In London | met with 
him ; we had been before acquainted together ; we now 
fet up an inferior gaming houfe, and carried on many pil- 
fering fchemes ofthat kind. J alfo had been at the fair, 
and meeting with fome of my old parifh, I had enquired 
what was become of you, and they had pointed you out 
to me—for my name is Smith. You have often heard of 
me I am fure—] am the man who kept the public houfe at 
Pittord, where you were born. M Lif and wife plunder- 
ed your helplefs mother immediately after her death, and 
my wife drefled her in an old gown of her own, that fhe 
might deceive the parith officer, while I detained bim with 
the brandy bottle. Your mother, Sir, was no poor wo- 
man—fhe was going in the ftage-coach from Briftol to 
London ; but taken fuddenly ill, the was fet down at my 
door, and died a few hours after bringing you into the 
world. The valuables we found about the lady fold for 
more than two thoufand pounds, and Iam certain we were 
greatly cheated in the fale. This great property proved 
the ruin of myfelf, my wife, ae at that time, infant 
daughter. We left Pitford foon after, and gave ourfelves 
up to every fpecies of idlenefs and debauchery, and the 
money was toon confumed, Inthe mean time | had af- 
fociated with gamelters and black legs of all kinds, of 
whom my prefent partner is the chief ; and I may thank 
him for the many wicked fcenes inte which I have been 
led. We had not fet up the gaming-houfe in London, 
(which I mentioned)long, before we were blown upon, 
and decamped with all we could colle& together. As we 
had a couple of hundred pounds, Lowther planned the 
{cheme of carrying off a rich heirefs; the particulars of 
that, Sir, you muft remember, Lowther was with the 
lady in the carriage, and I rode on before to get poft-hort- 
es ready. You refcued the lady, but we returned, and 
finding our prey was efcaped, we fhould probably have 
murdered you, had not fome travellers come to your affilt- 
ance. Lowther knew you again the moment you came up 
to the carriage, and as you had ever been his evil genius, 
was determined to have deftroyed you. When our com- 
rade carried you into the cabin, we were having our fetters 
put on, we again remembered you; but when you fpoke 
to us thismorning, I was'no longer in doubt, After your 
refcue of the young lady, all our fchemes had failed; ana 
the officers of jultice we knew were out after us, and we 
accordingly entered ourfelves on board a fleet which was 
going to the Cape. Once more you have prevailed againft 
us, and tired as lam with a wicked, ill-fpent, and mifer- 
able life, I fhall no longer with to retainit, than if I may be 
any how the means of difcovering your family, who, Iam ° 
fure from whatI faw of the unhappy lady, are perfons of 
no mean rank,’ 

‘ And were there no pocket-books and memorandums ?’ 
faid Smith, eagerly.—* We deftroyed every thinggbut the 
valuables, which were chiefly diamonds,’ repl®€ the o- 
ther.—*'* Do no traces remain then,’’ afked our youth, 
‘« bat this little ivory crucifix?” drawing itfrom his bofom, 
and informing the man how he came by it. “ The fears 
of a difcovery compelled me to burn every trifle belonging 
to the lady, even to her clothes, which my wife wifhed 

to keep. The lady’s wedding-ring indeed we could not 
, get off, and as it was plain gold,- we agreed to let it be 
buried with her.’ The youth fetched a loce figh, defpair- 
ing ofever gaining now any traces of his family. 
| ae ofthe man what was become of his wife, and found 
ne was dead :—thus ended our hero’s enquiries concerning 
} his family. 











_ With profperous gales they foon arrived at the Cape. 
The Captain of the veflel was as good as his word to our 
hero, and befides promifed him fie the man, who was 
truly penitent, ahd whom he had taken into his own hip, 
fhould be at liberty to attend him to England, if he could 
be dny fervice to him in difcovering his family, and for che 
other fellow, Lowther, he himfelf would take good care 
that he fhould no longer be a nuifance to fociety: 
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CHAPTER XXXVII. 


For who with traitors wou'd his fafety trxf, 

Ecft with the wicked heaven involve the jufi ? 

Though thz deep villain cape awhile, he feels 

Slew vengeance, like a blood-hound, at bis heels, 
Swit. 


OUR hero’s old acquaintance, whom he had fo lucklily 
refcued in the pirate, and whofe name was Brown, again 
and again befougt him to permit him to accompany him 
as a fegvant; and when Smith candidly told him his in- 
come was not fufficient to keep a regular fervant, the 

oor fellow, who would not be refufed, enlifted himfelf, 
in the fame regiment, and Smith afterwards took him as 
his valet. A curious one indeed he was. A raw rough 
country fellow, lately metamorphofed into a failor, and 
wow ona fudden commenced foldier, could be but a very 
wohandy valet ; yet his goodewill made up for all defici- 
encies, and fuch was Brown’s zeal, that his matter was 
fatisfied- and well pleated, and himfelf perfectly happy 
in his new fervitude. The arch villain Lowther was 
tried for piracy, and condemned to perpetual fervitude ; 
his accomplice, at the interceffion of the captain of the 
frigate, was, on account of his contrition, permitted to 
enter in his fhip. 

Immediately after Smith’s arrival at the Cape, he was 
tried by a court-martial for abfence from his regiment, 
and was accordingly found guilty. As foon as the trial] 
was over, he was jufpended from his rank in the army, and 
was, for one day, committed into cultody, and then 
brought up to receive the fentence of the court, The 
Pret.dent now informed him, that by favour of the recom- 
mercatory, and more particularly, the exculpatory let- 
ters he had brought with him; his readiaefs to atone for 
his late abfence, by joining the regiment ; his good con. 
dué& before they left England; and his very gallant be. 
haviour on board the fhip, which the Captain had fpoken 
of in the higheft terms; for all thefe confiderations, the 
Court had thought proper to remit any further punifhment, 
and to reinftate him in that fituation which he before en- 
joyed. ‘It is with the greateft pleafure,”’ concluded the 
Prefident, ‘‘ I return you this fword, which you have al- 
ready ved yourfelt fo worthy of.” 

Thus Was the unpleafant bufinefs happily ended. Our 
hero, beloved by the foldiers, and univerfally refpetted 
by. the officers, enjoyed a fatisfaction he had not experi- 
enced a long time before ; and had not the idea of Lady 
Swain fometime crofled his mind, few young men bad 
more reafon to be fo. His new fervant daily gained 
ground in bis favour; gratitude was the sftrong trait in 
Brown’s character, which was foon heightened to the 
higheft.refpect and efleem by the beaming virtues of his 
matter. With indefatigable perfeverance Smith applied 
himfelf to the duties of his profeffion, and he had fcarcely 
been at Cape three months before he was rewarded with 
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acompany. The livelinefs, the agreeable vivacity, the 
foul infpiring merriment, which once fo brightly glowed 
through the youth, were: now all calmed, and ferried into 
a fteadinefs—an eager ult after employment, unnufual to 
one of his years. Pabesta Smith rofe verv early, end 
when not occupied by the regiment, he fhut himfelf iv his 
room, and applied withéut intermiffion to his ftr 

His brother officers faw that a rooted melancholy bod 
feized upon him, and after a few polite, though inetfecu~ 
al attempts to detainhim at the mefs, they “dropped the 
idea. Our hero, conftantly civil, polite, and obi ping to 
every one, daily gained ground in their pood graces, and 
though he had few intimates, he poffefled the elicem of the 
whole regiment. His natura! animation and fire were hic, 
not fmothered ; and when called into action, he was like 
a lion, roufed from his den, that rages with redoubled 
tary. Soon as the din of battle ceafed, huflred were all 
his, paffions, and the difappointment of his grand hope 
prefled heavy upon his mind ; confcious as he was every 
moment he reflected, that his own follies, his want of re- 
folution to oppofe the torrent of diffipation, had been 
his bane. Butthough Smith had thus become the victim of 
his vices, he did not weakly and foolitfhly, like too many 
young men, continue in the fame bad courfe, and vainly 
try to get an antidote from thefame ; though he had fack- 
ed the poifon of the world, he attempted not to meke it his 
food. No—he faw his foily, he confefitd he had ated 
wrong. and he nobly changed his condu&. 

Captain Smith now frequently wrore, and received let- 
ters from Mr. Freeman. He had heard that the Duke’s 
eldeft fon was no more, and that his friend Lord Edward 
was of courfe become Marquis of Derry, But this acceffi- 
on of honour and fortune, (for his brother's eltate came 
with the title) had net ar all diminifhed his love for the 
amiable Mary Rofier, and in Smith’s Jait letter from Mr. 
Freeman, he received the pleafing intelligence that his 
Grace had confented to the watch, and was greatly 
pleated with his new daughter. Captain Smith alfo re- 
ceived a letrer from Sir Harry at Bengal, who purpofed 
foon returning to England, and making fome ftay at 
the Cape in his way, He heard once from Wiffle, who 
had written hima moft rediculous, though curious etter, 
in his ufval ftile. Wiffle, among a great many cther 
things, {ent him the iflue ef Marmaduke’s trial for frik- 
ing his fervant. 

Marmaduke, with the utmoft confidenc-, came into 
court, boalting to every one ke met his certainry of fic- 
cefs. But the very methods he had taken to infure it were, 
by the finefle of the oppofite party, turned egainit him. 

He had employed an artful and cunning attorney ; the 
man’s chara¢ter was bad and we!! known, and greatly in- 
jured-h‘s caufe, particularly with the judge. The emi- 
nent counfel, willing to thew their abilities, had fo be- 
puzzled a plain fimple ftory, that rhe jury lolt the truth 
“in the clouds of metapiers and ornamental flourifies with 
which it was furrounded. Thecounfel, onthe other fide, 
by affected honefty, had greatly interefted the jury, and 
the circumftantial tale of two Wwitnefles completed the de- 
Jufion, “TI was in court,” faid Wille to our hero, (his 
letter is now before me, and I quote from his own words) 


‘and will give you a fpecimen of lawful ingenvity,’—, 


Gentlemen of the Jury,’ faid the fervant’s defender, ¢ the’ 


learned counfel, on the other fide, whofe great abilities 
nothing but the love of truth could induce me to oppofe, 
_ have endeavoured to invalidate the teftimony of the witnef- 
fes, by calling them common hackney coachmen. One of 
the witnefles, itis true, gentlemen, is employed by ano- 


























ther; there lies his misfortune, not his fault; but he, ne- , 


verthele{s, is arefpectable and fubftantial houfeholder, a 
citizen of the firlt city in the world, a citizen of London ; 
an Englifhn:an, bornand bred; and what greater titles 
can any of us boaft, gentlemen of the jury? The other, if 
itis neceflary to mention it, is all this, and more—he drives 
hisfown coach. ‘Tistrue, the coach affifls him in gaining 
an honett livelihoed ; fo too does it many of us. Look at 
the phyfician, does he not for the fame purpote drive his? 
I tru(t, if he Wid down his coach, he would foon lofe the 
means of driving. What gives agility to yonder dancing 
malter? What makes the celebrity of his brethren, the 
fencer and the muficien? Their coach, gentlemen, their 
coach ; Jet them get rid of their coach, and they get rid 
of their pupils at the fame time.—Den’'t be deceived, gen- 
tlemen of the jury, but truftto the plain matter of facts, 
and you will at once fee the enormity, the infamy, the 
cruelty, alas!.my blood runs cold while 1 fpeak it, the de- 
termined tyranny of this defperate young man, Mr. Mar- 
niaduke Pendragon. What! are fervants—’ here I was 
called out of court, and uniuckily loft the seftofthe orator’s 
Speech. Ican only add, that it bad such an effect upon the 
jury. together with the itrong circumftances adduced on 
the “trial, in which the perter wench was not forgoten, 
that damages were given to the amount of five hundred 

pounds, which, with colts of fuic, &c. Kc. &c. dipped very 
deep into another of our triend’s thoufands, Ifaw Marma- 

duke the day afeer the trial; ‘ Now, Wiffle,’ faidhe, ‘do 
you call this a fair court of juftice that fires me fo heavily 

for a triffing—’ then puzzling for a word, happily for me 
he hit upon ‘—trifling mi/demeanour.’ ‘Ah! Marmaduke,’ 

l replied, ‘ you have bees mu/+/ed through the whole bufi.. 
uefs, It was a Mi/; firft drew you to the porter houfe, 

andit has all proved am/i.. Had you not mifiaken law for 

witice; had you not mésconftrued power for right, turned 

trath iuto a mystery, and sisemployed a cunning attorney 

aad knowing advocetes, you had probably avoided this 

mishap. But yowchofe to attack your adverfary with the 

fame weapons; youmade yourfelf afellow miscreant; and 

thns miffed your mark from beginning, to end.’—* Well, 

faid he, quite indignantly, ‘ you give me puns, Mr. Wif. 

fle, buono reafons. Jultice, | fay, has ufed me very ill,’ 

—‘ | fear,’ faidl, ‘ fhe always will, You played hera 

very feurvy trick with your cunpivg attorney and your 

knowing counfe!; the faw her greateft enemies were your 

fupporters, and you mult blame yourfelf for the confequen- 

ces.’—Well, then,’ continued Marmaduke, ‘ you won't 

allow Iwas ill ufed.’—* No,’ LT replied, « you thought 

proper to deal with coin.” Wiffleconcluded his letter, on 

a tubjeét he rarely talked or thought. of, bis own affairs, 

He was folely dependant on the bounty of an uncle, who 

wifhed him totakeorders, and promifed to purchafe him a 

zood living the moment he was a prieft. Wiille felt him- 

jelf unequal to the duties of the ftation, and, unwilling to 

enter int@it, candidly told his uncle he would rather have 

a bare competency without orders, thana good living with 

them. The uncle was determined to make a divine of him, 

and fo the affair at prefent retted. 

I pafs over the particulars of our hero’s military con- 
da& and fuccefs, through which he was appointed to places 
oftraft and profit, and was able to Pemit to England the 
fums he owed there, as. matter fafficient of a private na- 
ture, crowds upon me in the remainder of thefe papers, 
not to lengthen out my tale by public affairs. 

The excellent behaviour of Sir Harry Valence alfo, in 
the Eaft Indies, for the fame caufe I omit: and fhall only 
remark, that about a year and a half after our hero left 
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England, Sir Harry joined him at the Cape in his way 
home, He ftaid here three months, and his affairs parti- 
cularly demanding his attendance in England, he was 
Sige out for the firft vefls], when the Governor, wifh- 
ing tofend over a perfon who would give the Miniftry a 
clear and circumftantial account of our prefent fituation in 
thofe parts, fixed upon our hero, as the moft proper man 
for that purpofe. The thip, which was appointed to car- 
ry our hero, was commanded by captain Clareden, who 
had lately arrived from the Eait Indies. 


i ae De De De 





CHAPTER XXXVIII. 
7 
Yet think not that my mufe forbids to love, 
Such taoughts far diflant from your bard remove. 
The lon» maid ts like the vine, that knows 
Ns friends eda with tendrils to enclofe ; 


Bat creeps negleGed. 





Art1osto, Book x. 


THE time was arrived that was to waft our herogo his 
native country, Sir Harry wifhed to go with him, but 
felt a repugnance toafk any thing like a tavour of Captain 
Clareden ; but the friendly interference of Smith foon 
overcame all difficulties. 

In the many obliging attentions, whichit is in the pow- 
er of a Captain of a fhip to beftow uponhis pafléngers, 
Captain Clareden was by no means remifs, and Sir Harry 
was quickly reconciled to his fituation. But there was 
another caufe which, befnre the end of the voyage, united 
thefe former rivals in the trueft friendfhip. Captain Cla- 
reden had a filter, named Julia, who, at a very early 
age, was married, byher parents, to a gentleman of very 
large poffefhons in the Ealt Indies; he returned to India 
immediately after his marriage, taking his young wife a~ 
long with him, and purpofing to ftaythere a few years to 
fettie his affairs and remit his valuable property to Enpland. 
About two years after his arrival in India, he died, and 
leftthe greater part of his property to his widow. Cap- 
tain Clareden arrived at Madras a few months after Mr. 
Meyner’s death, about the time his filter was preparing to 
return to England. Happy to be underthe protection ofa 
beloved brother, fhe accompanied him to the Cape, and 
willingly waited there till his frigate was ordered to En- 
gland, Mrs. Meyner, married at feventeen to a man 
nearly fifty, who had been the greater part of his life in 
the Eaft Indies, could not be fuppofed to have felt any 
grievous forrow for hisdeath. Sir Harry, who had hong 

given over aj] thoughts of MifS Maitland, was frock with 
the beauty of the young widow. Whenever he fpoke to 
the fair Julia, his features aflumed their former fafcinatin 

vivacity ; every caufe of enmity with her brother was 
qifite forgotten; and daily more and more fatisiigd with 
the fweetnefs of her difpofition, he ufed his utmoft en- 
deavours to ingratiate himfelf into her favour. His en- 
deavours proved fuccefsful, and before the end of the voy- 
age, matters were fo far adjufted, that they only waired 
their arrival in England to feitle the bufinefg. His for- 
mer love for Mifs Maitland Sir Harry did not f{cruple to 
own, but declared he had given upall thoughts of that la- 
dy.—While | am on this fubje&t, I will finith this part of 
my ftory, that it may not interrupt the hiftory of our he- 
ro.—At the Land’s End, Captain Clareden’s veffe] parted 
company with a merchantman that was peing to Briftol,. 
and our hero embraced the opportunity of failing down the 
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Severn, and being landed clofe under the walks of Sr. Do- 
na’ts Caftle. With murual profeffions of efteem and friend. 
fhip the gentlemen parted ; Captain Smith happy to fee 
the fuccefsful attachment of his friend, accepted, with 
pleafure, the warm invitations of all to meet whem in 
London. 

Sir Harry, as foon as they arrived in England, accom- 
panied Clareden and his jiter to their father’s feat in Berk 
fhire, and there received the hand of the lovely young 
widow. The new-married couple proceeded directly to 
Sir Harry’s houfe in town ; and Captain Clareden promif- 
ed to join them on the following week. 

‘ I have great news to tell you, Clareden,’ faid Sir Har- 
ry to him, as foon as he arrived ; ‘ that excellent young 
Jady, Mifs Maitland, by the death of her uncie and his fon, 
is come to the title and family fortune. She is now Count- 
efs of Roxborough in her own right. Wedd the pleafure 
of meeting her yeiterday accidentally, with the fifter of 
her mother, (whom fhe has nobly provided for) at Julia’s 
aunt’s,’ Captain Clareden was fo amazed he could make 
no anfwer. ‘Iaffure you, brother,’ faid lady Valence, 
* fhe looked more beautiful than ever.’—* And enguired,’ 
continued the hufband, ‘ after you. I embraced the op- 
portunity,—my dear Julia and your aunt were prefent,— 
to again folicitmy pardon, which fhe not only gracioufly 
accorded, but promifed us the favour of a vifit this morn 
ing.’ Captain Clareden, who at the commencement of Sir 
Harry’s tpeech was fufficiently alarmed, could not now con- 
ceal hisagitation. ‘ Indeed my dear friends,’ faid he, «I 
mult begone then. There can be no hopes for me,—and 
the fight of Mifs , Imean of the Countefs of Roxbo- 
rough, willbut renew the old flame. Well, God blefs 
you ! good morning to you. You fhall fee me at din- 
ner.’—* Upon my life, Clareden,” faid Sir Harry, laugh- 
ing, ‘ you fhan’tbeforude. Ihave ” At that moment 
a Jouc rap announced the young Counteis. Need I defcribe 
the manly perturbation of the amorous failor—need I con- 
ceal the pleafing furprife of the fair Countefs? She aff-éi- 
onately held out her hand tohim ; called him by the en- 
dearing name of her friend, and congratulated him on his 
happy return, Captain Clareden was in ratures; he had 
never, in her former poverty, been treated with half the 
familiarity, and only the knowledge of her high rank pre. 
vented his falling on his knee, and once more declarin 
that he loved none buther. Sir Harry, who wifhed to 
bring things to an ecclairciflement, walked with his lady 
cut of the room ; and captain Clareden had fcarcely ex- 
prefled the pleafure he received in her happinefs, frequent- 
iy interrupted by the refpeétful diffidence of love, before 
the Countefs thus addrefled him—* I have not the fmalleft 
doubt, Captain Chareden; of the fatisfaétion you have 
in my prefent profperity ; nor fhali I ever forget the gen- 
erous offers you made me, when my fituation was fo very 
inferior. I was then unwillingto damp your rifing hopes 
by my"poverty ; but now ;’* the lady hefitated, the 
joyful failor {pared any further explanation. ‘“ And will 
; you then, ever beloved of my foul, will you now flatter 
“my prefumption, if I {till afpire to this hand ? Will the 
Countefs To 

‘Every obftacle is now removed, Captain Clereden, 
and as! prefer you to all others, and find your efleem for 
me {till the fame, no foolith modelt$ “thall prevent m 
owning it.’’ It is difficult for words to declare the Gast. 














port of this.deferving young man!—I fhall only fay, that 
he was married to the Countefs in lefS than a month. 
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Large was the fortune of the countefs of Roxborough ; 
greater Was her birth ; {till more confpicuous was her 
beauty ; but her goodnefs far furpafled them all! long 
may the blefs the generous failor ; noble and due rewards 
for his love, his conftancy, and his virtue, 


OEP DD DDD DoD 
CHAPTER XXXIX, 


Eo! from the top of yonder cliff, that forouds 
Its airy head amidft ihe azure clouds, 
Stands the old caftle. UNKNOWN, 

‘TWAS night ere the veflel, which bore the young fol- 
dier, reached the Cambrian fhore, while the pale bright- 
nefs of the moon foftened the well-known fcene around 
him, 

When our hero came oppofite the rocky. clifts of Str, 
Donats, unufual rapture glowed through his whole frame, 
The beloved fpot of bis youth recalled the pure and in- 
nocent pleafures of that happy period, when, free from 
the cares of the great world, he imbibed the pure dictates 
of virtue from the mouth of Mr. Freeman—Mr. Freeman 
his more than father, who had formed his unftamped mind, 
and who had afterwards fnached him from the precipice of 
deftruction. The remembrance of that gloomy deed, 
which he had once impioufly dared to plan, and almolt to 
perpetrate, never failed to fill his whole foul with religi- 
nus awe and gratitude. He thought of it as he defcendcd 
from the fide of the boat, which the captain of the merch- 
antman had fent to conduct him and his trufty fervant to 
the fhore; and he breathed a fervent, though filenc, 
prayer of thanks as he flepped his foot upon the ground. 
With his mind filled with no unpleafant thought, he 
leifurely afcended the hill towards the caftle. His more 
heavy baggage he left at a fifherman’s hut upon the beach, 
and the faithful Brown, walking by his fide, carried a 
fmall portmanteau. All was ilill around ; not a leaf ftir. 
red, not a cloud was to be feen ; the foft murmuring of 
the waves but more ftrongly marked the general filence, 
and the placid millrefs of the night feemed to perfonity 
the calm. Ona fudden a footltep caught our hero’s at- 
tention. ‘* Brown !”° faid he, ‘ ftay ! fee! ‘tis the Spec- 
tre of the Well.’”’ Good Lord, deliver me!’’ repeated his 
terrified companion, as he dropped the portmanteau, and 
inftinctively grafped his fword. The figure feemed to 
hear the ejaculation, and, perceiving the {trangers, quick- 
ened its pace. Our youth, who was at no great diftance 
from it, clearly faw a bloody bandage, which entwined 
the temples, and which the moon made plainly vifible. 
“¢ If thou arta fpirit of the other world,’ faid he, ¢ in the 
name of that Almighty Deity, whom ye all obey, fay 
who thou art, and.why thus reftlefs thou frequentett thele 
paths?’ The fpectreviiad now reach’d the neighbouring 
bufhes that furrounded the well, and turning to the voice, 
ina flow, clear, hollow tone, faid, “I am the rightful 
Lord of thefe domains ; I injure no one, and feek but a 
fmall portion of that which is my own.”’ Inflantly it 
vanifhed through the fhades, and left our hero more a- 
mazed thanever,. 

(To be continued, ) 
The MISER’s FE AST. 
His chimney simokes—it is some omen dire! 
His neighbours are alarm’d, and ery out fire { 
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( Couinned from the fullowing page} 


«¢ Dear William, you !—return’d, and well! 
“ ’ye wak’d and wept—but why, ah! tell, 
“< So late—at night you come ?” 


« At midnight only dare we roam, 

‘s For thee from Prague, though late, I come.”’ 
‘¢ For me !—ftay here aad reft ; 

«¢ The wild winds whilftle o’er the wafte, 

“ Ah, dear William! why fuch halite? 
‘¢ Firft warm thee in my breaft.”’ 


‘¢ Let the winds whiftle o’er the watte, 

‘¢ My duty bids me be in hatte ; 
‘© Quick, mount upon my fteed : 

‘¢ Let the winds whiltle far and wide, 

‘¢ Fre morn, two hundred leagues we’ll ride, 
‘* To reach our marriage bed.” 


‘What, William! fora bridal room, 
‘ Travel to night fo far from home ?” 
‘* Leonora, "tis decreed. 
“* Look round thee, love, the moon fhines clear, 
‘< ‘The dead ride fwiftly ; never fear, 
*¢ We'll reach our marriage bed.” 


‘Ah, William ! whither woul’ft thou fpeed, 
‘¢ What! where! this diftant marriage bed ?”” 
** Leonora, no delay, 
‘Tis far from hence; {till—cold—and fimall: 
** Six planks, no more, compofeit all ; 


** Our guelts await, away !’” 


She lightly on the courfer fprung, 

And her white arms round William flung, 
Like to a lily wreath. 

In fwifteft gallop off they go, 

The {tones and {parks around them throw, 
And pant the way for breath. 


The objects fly on every fide, 
The bridges thunder as they ride ; 
“ Art thou my love afraid ? 
‘* Death fwiftly rides, the moon fhines clear, 
** The dead doth Leonora fear ? 
** Ah, no! why name the dead ?” 


Hark! as their rapid courfe they urge, 

A pafling bell, and folemn dirge ; 
Hoarfe ravens join the ftrain. 

They fee a coffin on a beir, 

A prieft and mourners too appear, 

Slow moving o’er the plain. 
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And fad was heard the funeral lay ; 

‘* What the Lord gives, he takes away ; 
“¢ Life’s but a fleeting fhade. 

“ A tale that’s told,—a flower that falls ; 

** Death, when the leaft expected, calis, 
*¢ And bears us to his bed.” 


‘¢ Forbear ;”’—imperious William cry’d 
‘*¢ I carry home, a beauteous bride, 

** Come, to our marriage featt ; 
‘* Mourners, away, we want your fong ; 
‘* And as we fwiftly hafte along, 

‘** Give us your blefling, prieft. 


‘¢ Sing on, that life is like a fhade> 

*© A tale that’s told, or flowers which fade : 
‘¢ Such ftrains will yield delight.— 

*¢ And, when we to our chamber go. 

** Bury your dead, with wail and woe; 
“¢ The fervice fuits the night.” 


While William fpeaks, they filene ftand, 
Then run obedient to command, 
But, on with furious bound, 
The foaming courfer forward flew, 
Fire and ftones his heels puriue, 
Like whirlwinds dafh’d around. 


On right and left, on left and right, 

Trees, hills, and towns flew paft their fight, 
As on they breathlefs preft ; 

‘¢ With the bright moon, like death we fpeed, 

‘¢ Doth Leonora fear the dead ?”’ * 
Ah ! leave the dead at reft.”’ 


Behold, where in the moon’s pale beam, 

As wheels and gibbets faintly gleam, 
Join’d hand in hand, a crowd 

Of imps and fpectres hover nigh, 

Or round a wafted wretch they fly, 
When William calls aloud : 


‘¢ Hither, ye airy rabble, come, 
« And follow tilll reach my home ; 

** We want a marriage dance.” 
As when the leaves on wither'd trees, 


Are ruftled by an edying breeze, 


The muttering {prites advance. 


But, foon with hurried fteps, the crew 

Rufh'd prattling on, for William flew, 
Clafp’d by the frighted fair : 

Swifter than fhafts, or than the wind, © 

While ftruck from earth fire flath’d behind, 


Like lightnings through the air. 
| Lo be continued 
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” LEONORA. 
A Tale, from the German. 


<¢ AH, William! art thou falfe or dead? 
Cried Leonora from her bed. 
** I dreamt thou’dft ne’er return.”’ 
William had fought in Frederick’s hoft 
At Prague, but what his fate—if loft 
Or fafe, fhe could not learn. 
Hungaria’s Queen, and Pruflia’s King, 
Wearied, at length with bickering, 
Refolv’d to end the ftrife ; 
And homewards, then, their feparate routs 
The armies took, with fongs and fhouts, 
With cymbals, drum and fite. 
As deck’d with boughs they march’d along, 
From every door, the old and young 
Rufh’d forth the troops to greet. 
‘* Thank God,” each child and parent cry’d, 
And ** welcome, welcome,” many a bride, 
As friends long parted meet. 
They joy’d, poor Leonora griev’d : 
No kits fhe gave, no kifs receiv’d ; 
Of William none could tell ; 
She rung her hands, and tore her hair ; 
Till left alone in deep defpair, 
Bereft of fenfe fhe fell. 
Swift to her aid, her mother came, 
** Ah! fay,” fhe cried, ‘* in mercy’s name, 
“¢ What means this frantic grief ?”” 
*< Mother, ’tis paft—all hopes are fled, 
“© God hath no mercy, William’s dead, 
“¢ My woe is my relief, 
‘¢ Pardon, O pardon, Lord above ! 
‘¢ My child, with pray’rs invoke his love, 
«© The Almighty never errs ?”’ 
*¢Q, mother! mother! idle prate, 
‘¢ Can he be anxious for my fate, 
‘< Who never heaN my prayers ? 
‘¢ Be patient’child, in God believe, 
** The good he can, and will relieve, 
“* To trufthis power endeavour.” 
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O, mother! mother! all is vain, 
** What truft can bring to life again? 
“** The paft, is paft for ever. 

** Who knows, but that he yet furvives ; 
** Perchance, far off from hence he lives; 
‘* And thinks no more of you. 

** Forget, forget, the faithlefs youth, 

*“* Away with grief, your forrow foothe, 
‘* Since William proves untrue.” 

** Mother, all hope has fled my mind, 

** The paft, js paft, our God’s unkind ; 
“* Why did he give me breath? 

*© Oh! that this hated loathfome light 

** Would fade for ever from my fight, 
** Come, death, come, welcome death !” 

** fndulgent Father, fpare my child, 

** Her agony hath made her wild, 
“* She knows not what the does. 

** Daughter, forget thy earthly love, 

** Look up to him who reigns above, 
** Where joys fucceed to woes.” 


*¢ Mother what now are joys to me? 






|“* With William, Hell a Heaven could be, 


*¢ Without him, Heaven a Hell. 

** Fade, fade away, ‘thou hated light, 

** Death bear me hence to endlefs night, 
** With love all hope farewell,’’ 


Thus rafhly, Leonora ftrove 

To doubt the truth of heavenly love. 
She wept, and beat her breaft ; 

She pray'd for death, until the moon 

With all the ftars with filence, fhone, 
And footh’d the world to reft. 


When, hark! without, what fudden found ! 
She hears a trampling o’er the ground, 
Some horfeman muft be near ! 
He ftops, he rings, Hark! as the noife 
Dies foft away, a well-known voice 
Thus greets her lift’ning ear. 
“© Wake, Leonora ;—doft thou fleep, 
“ Or thoughtlefalaugh, or coaftant weep, 
¢¢ [; William welcome home ?”” 
[Continued in page 279, ] 



























